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PROOFESSIONAL CARDS.

JAY TUTTLE, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND §URGEON

Acting Assistant Surgeen
U.S. Marine Hospital Service.
hours; 10 to 13 am. 1 to ;30 pm
. 47 Com Street, 3nd W
" Tor RHODA O ? oioxd
i OSTEOPATHIST
‘Mansell Bldg. §78 Commercial 8t
¢ PHONE BLACK 206,

C. W, BARR, D. D. 8,

PORTLAND, - - - OREGON.

" Where he will be pleased to meet

Falends and Patrons.
Dr. VAUGHAN,

Dexmist
Pythian Building,} Astoria, Oregon.

Dr. W. C. LOGAN
DENTIST

578 Commercial 5t., Shanahan Building

MISCELLANEOUS.

JAPANESE GOODS

New stock of fancy goods just
arrived [at Yokohama Bazaar.
Call and seejthe latest _novelties

from Japan.

C. J. TRENCHARD

Real Estats, Insurance, Commission
and Shipping.
CUSTOM HOUSE BROKER.
Offfog 133 Ninth Street, Next to Justice
Office.

ASTORIA, OREGON.

BEST 15 CENT MEAL.
You can always find the best
15-cent meal in the city at the
Rising Sun Restaurant,
612, Oommempl 3.

; FlRST-CLA&: MEAL™

for 15¢; nicelcake, coffee, pie,. or
deughnuts, 5c, at U.'S. Restaur-
anf. 134 Boud St

WOOD! | {WOOD! 1§ WOOD
Cord wood, mill wood, box weed, any
kind of wood at lowsst prices. Kelly,
the transfer man. "Phone 2211 Black,
Barn on Twelfth, opposite opera
house.

BAYJVIEWy HOTEL ™
EGUARER, Prop,

ptome Cooking, Comfortab
able Rates’

ASTORIA HOTEL
CornerSeventeenth and Duane Sts.3
76.cents & day and up. Meals

!nn.-
ud-d.

20 cents. [Board] and jlodging
$4 per week.
rP‘hlﬂe‘H?&chd. Open Day and jNight,

The@oria
Restaurant

“%2 1 MAN HING, Proprietor.
a Fine:'mea.is served at all

hours. Opysters served in
any style, Game in season,

9 Bond Stresl, Cor, dth. FAstorla, Ore, J
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The C. Gee Wo Chinese Hedicine Ca,

250 Alder SL. Pertiosd Greges.
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\ -~ Paper. .
= Dead Hair

Grew beantiful hailr, New method,
sclentific and natural cure fer mscalp
and halr troubles. Six weeks' Eothen
Hair Culture Course by mall with rem-
edles. Results guaranteed. Send 10
cents postage fer trial treatment
Botaen Ce, 36 AJak Bldg, Cleveland,O,

iy,

Alta Vista Villa, No Man's Land,
Meon of Popples.

Dear—lLook at above bheading and
dream a dream of joy. I'm bere, and!
when T saw that name tacked up over
the portals of our hotel I said, “Here's
where 1 rusticate just on the strength
of the name."

We are up on a bluf—sand bluff,
I've been here three blessed, brolling
days and baven't foumd anything lo
the place yet but sand and bluff. And
sea, lots of sea, 50 much sea that you
hope you'll never bhave to see so much
sea again in all your life. Also a bath-
bouse, tintype teut, peanut pavilion
and bathing houses—little, hot, new
pine coffins stood up on end. Also
giris and girls and girls, from sitteen
to sixty, assorted sizes, and all looking
for the man. There are lots of him
running around In the days of his
youth, but for a real man such as we
are led to expect, by all the summer
lore ever written, hangs his delightful
self around summer resorts and wears
white duck and brings you water lilles
and sighs over a mandolln at you
'neath the pale moonlight—there Isn't
a single specimen wandering for miles
around our villa.

Do you know what they call this par-
tealar eyrie T have alighted on? No
Man's Land. Pleasant, isn't it, after
you've tolled over a typewriter while
the wintry wind did a ragtime dance
around your furless throat and you
didn't give a rap because you were
thinking of your white walsts and your
linens and organdies and your heaven-
Iy, floppy Trianon hat with its lace
veranda, all of which should storm ‘the
heart of the summer man and make
him fall down and worship by the sil.
very starlight?

Nancle Bell, it isn't any such stuft.
There isn't any summer man, and
evéen If there were and he didn't
bave sense enough to run away the
minute he grasped the situstion 1
wouldn't have & bit of respect for
him.

* That's all. T shall be home In a
few days, just as soon as I have tan
fnough to blufl the stay-ut-homes into
the idea that I've Lhad a glorlous time
and Dbeen belle of the beach. Be
strong, Nancle. Don't look even at an
excursion steamer. If sinpers entlce
thee, dress up In your organdles and
walk down' Fifth avenve and you'll
see more admiring sons of Adam In
an hour than you will out bere in a
week. Haplessly yours,

PERDITA.

Interested 1n botany? 1 think she standa

Il | necond best. He lkes fried bluefish, ete,

Anyway, we missed him, and there

il | wus W swift summer storm stealing

blackly up from the horlgon, and the

sta moaned as It broke In sobs along

lhe shore. ‘l‘hey do that kind of thing

rlt H that went
amw hn. but it doesn't,

MacGregor Clirence Rlir sald he
hadn't showed up since breakfast, and
be'd seen him waking a bee line for the
slen, and be'd sakl, “What's yer hurry ™
and the professor had sald he hoped
e conld have one morning In peace to
study without that thundering crowd
of old maids hiking after him.

We didn't belleve MacGQregor. He
looks like a pale, new sand fly, and his
father and mother own all of No Man's
Land. The professor never in all this
world used such ‘words as hiking and
thundering, but MucGregor did. There-
fore, I may say, In the same common
parlance, that the whole thundering
crowtl of old malds pitehed In and lamw-
basted MacGregor untf his pretty
white linen sult was not falr to see and
his twining curls were full of sand
burs. Then he howled' and retracted,
and we all went up the glen after the
professor,

The glen deepens and darkens as you
g0 In, and the sldes are rocky and pre
cipitous, with much shrubbery and un-
dergrowth and scraggly pine trees lst-
el to windwand. And Just ag the first
streak of lightning quivered in the sky
we heard a falnt shout for help.

It was the professor, e hung sus-
pended in alr on the bare llmb of a
dead plne that Jutted out from the rock
halfway up the bluff, llke Genfus on
Pegasus, the widow sald--on a petrified
Pegusus,

Then Genevieve Perley, our college
product, sald Pegasus couldn't be pets
rifi. e would have to be ossified.
And the widow began to ery and sat
down on a log and sald she didn't care
a bit either way, ossified or petrified,
and Professor Vogel was such a lovely
man and always pald his board lke a
gentleman, and she hated to see him
killed before her eyes, and she never
felt so much like falnting before in all
her life, =

Genevieve sald fainting was counted
out. He was a fine target for light-
ning up there, and, while it was none of
her busineas and she had no Interest in
the professor as a lovely man or in the
continuance of his regular board pay-
ing, still ahe thought a rope might be a
good thing.

“In mountainous countries," began
Agatha, the artist, who has Leen Ru-
ropized, “1 bellove they tie a rope
aronnd the walst of one person™-

“It’s the shovlders,” sald Genevieve;
“kind of a slipknot.”

The professor shented for help agaln, | -

this time fainter still

“No; the waist,” sald Agatha firmly,
“And lower that person over the moun-
tain slde ontil he resoues the other
party.”
“Let's lower MacGregor,” murmured
Genevleve, but the widow erled and

Day* After Yesterday.

Hello, central! All ba!l the man!

He came, he saw, and Caesar lsno't a
circumstance. He has taken the large
corner rooim. Mrs. Banks, our general
overseer. says he |8 an exceptional
young man. Wonder how muech board
be pald in advance!
He 1sn't real young nor real old; just
that intermedinte age that is so inter-
esting. 1 don't think he I8 exactly
handsome, but you know what a prop-
erly trimmed vandyke and a palr of
rimless eyeglasses will do for any man.
He's that kind.

This morning he escorted all of us
through the glen. Did I tell you that
we bad a glen? Oh, yes; Glen Ellyn.
Just ferninst the villa. It's a break In
the sand bluff, and it's damp and piny
and darksome at midday. Heretofore
the organdle flock had religlously es-
thewed its ferny swampiness, but you
should have seen us tradl after Lim
over fen and stump and hidden vine
the while he fished out dinky little
weeds and discoursed on them,

I opine be Is a botanist. Wejl, it's
better than'a barber, A letter came for
him today addressed to Professor Adri-
an Vogel. How's that for Individual-
ity? He looks It too. He does not
dance, and he does not play the wando-
lin. He goes for his morning dip at
some unearthly hour before we are up,
In fact, be does not do any of the or
thodox summer “manisms,” but he has
manners and customs of his own,

For Instince, he slugs, and sings well,
There are about ninety and nine muses
who group themselves In the parlors
after dinner to listen to their Apollo,
When he sings “All Aboard For Dream-
land” he looks at you as much us to
sy he bas only two pusses for the boat,
but the other one 1s for you.

Yachting and autoing he classes as
perve racking, but nature and close to
nature's heart and all the rest of It s
what the professor's joy is. 1 think
privately we would get closer to na-
ture's heart and the professor's heart,
too, if he conld be made to understand
the expediency of individual lessons fop
his botany pupils, But he cannot. He
calls for & class, and we are all classed.

I hope for the best, So do the other
ninety and elght muses. Botanically
yours, PERDITA.

Saturday.

Come to No Man's Land every time|

for something doing. We have saved
the professor’s Iife, If it had only been
one of us it wouldn't have been so com-
plicated. A composite grutitude doesn't
go far when it has to be passed around,
It was long after lunchtime, and he
never misses lunchtime. He can put
away more fried binefish and black.
berry potple than five of the muses,
but it Is only proof of his exceptional
excellence, and the overseer never re-
bukes him,

Did I tell you she was a widow, slso

sald her feet were getting wet and she
didn't think it was right to joke In the
face of death. That braced us up, be-
cause the professor did look lke it, so
while the ficeting moments sped Gene-
vieve and I sped fleeter and found
some clotheslines and a couple of husky
lads In sweaters from the peanut stand
and the boathouse, and we spead back to
the glen.

Then the husky lads climbed the
bluff on the sandy side and did the
Alpine aet with the clotheslines, asaist-
& by severul ropes from the boathouse,
and before our eyes the professor was
pulled buck to life and liberty.

He 18 resting now, It Is dark and
still at the villa. No hops or mando-
lins tonight. The shock will bring him
to, I think, from the botanical dream
and canse him to concentrate his joy
on some loving, sympathetic heart, and
it may be your PERDITA.

Monday.

I shall be home on the Tuesduy boat.
The other girls are packing too, The
overseer has falited. Only the profess-
or {8 serene. Ile was up bright and
early this morning to meet the GOS
traln, and when he came back be had a
Mrs. Professor and three little Profess-
or junlors tagging merrily along after
him,

No, 1 don't think men were decelvers
ever. [ think ft was absentminded-
neds. Only Mrs. Professor gave the
musgea thelr crushing blow when she
sald ahe wgs so glad we had all joined
the professor's summer botany class,
as he had reduced the course mté to
$10, and she thought It was the sweet-
est, most elevating study one could
take up. We all assured her It was el-
evating. It was—for the professor,

And we're all golng home tomorrow.
Yours for single blessedness,

PERDITA,

A Philadelphis Callant,

There Is nothing that astonishes a
woman s much a8 meeting a man
who takes her at her word. A certaln
very Impetuons young woman living
in the suburbs of this ¢ty experienced
thls nnique sensation when she at-
tended u musicale given by a frlend
and met a specimen of the too literal
male. Bhe was about to leave the
house when her hostess palled after
her: “Ob, don't think of golng out on
wuch a stormy night alone. Mr. Q.
will be glad to go with yon. Won't
You, Mr, G.7" turning to a gentleman
at her right. “Delighted,” sald the
would be escort, beaming on the young
woman, and he allpped on bis over
coat and stood ready with hat and
umbrelln In band. “Oh, please don't
bother,” sald the protesting girl. “You
know I am quite accustomed to going
out alone. T am not the Jenst bit
afraid. I nearly always leave here nn-
escorted.” “Obh, well, If that Is the

case” sald the stupid man, "L don'g

need to go then, 1 wonld not think of
Interfering with your lfelong habits™
And without giving the Independent
young woman a chance to avall herself
of his escort he threw off hls overcont

and Joined a pretty blond st the end

of the hallway.—Phlladelphla Record,

Cromje's Sarrender,

The capitulation of Cronje and his |

4,000 men on the anniversary of Maju-
ba day, 1008, will be remembersd as
long ns any Incldent of the Boer war,
An onslnught made by the Canadians,
who had Intrenched themselves elghty
yards from the Boer position In the
river bed at Paandeburg, was greeted
not by n storm of musketry, as had
been expected, but by the appearance
of three white fings hastily thrust
above the parapet of the Boet trench-
es. Then a horseman appearsd, carry-
Ing another white flag and Intent on
arranging a meeting between the gen-
ernls, Forth from the laager came
presently two men, one mounted on a
white pony, In his hand a sjambok,
wearing n brown felt hat and a hun
overcoat, nothing of his face visible
but a thicket of hair and two glowlng
sparka for eyes. Thia was Cronje, who
had kept the British army at bay for
ten daya with no better shelter than
conld be afforded him by a deep river
bad. “T am glad to meet o beave a
man" sald Lord Roberts, but he re
fused to aecept anything short of un-
conditional surrender, Cronje's reply to
the terms of the capitulation was
short, but effective. “Ja." he blurted
out.—London Globe,

Beoteh Ktorles,

It was Iate Iu the afternoon when
the Beoteh minlater arrived at the
farmhouse. The housewlfe suggested
that perbaps he would like a cup of tea
before enguging In “exerclses” “Na,
oa,"” sald he, “I aye tak' my tea better
when my work s done. 1'll just be
gaun on. Ye can hlng the pan on and
leanve the door ajar, an' I'll draw to a
close In the prayer when | hear the
haam fzzin'”

Apother woman of Scotland whlu
asked If sbe had understood the ser
mon to which she bhad just been lis-

Mh(l?hd.“wdlhuthm
sumption
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HOSTETTER -Gt

vou eannot find
anything better
than the Bitters
For over 50
vears it has

sneh  allments

I.a Grl
without failaro,
Try it and see,

B I*ouac
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FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 24, 1008,
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ASTORIA SAVINGS BAN

Capital Vaid in $100,000, Sutplus aad Undivided Prefite $35.00(
Transacts & genoral banking business, Iuterest pald on time depesite,

QA BOWLBY, 0. L PETERSON, FRANK PATTON,J. W, GA NER,
President, Viow President. Cashlor. Aust. Cashier

168 TENTH STREET, ASTORIA, ORE,
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433 Commercial Street Phone Main 12]
Sherman Transfer Co.

|HENRY BHERMAN, Manager

Hacks, Carriages—Baggag Ohecked and Transferred—Trucks and
Furniture Wagons- Pianos Moved, Bexed and Shipped.

HOTEL POR’I‘LAND

The Finest Hotel in the Northwest

PORTLAND OREGON.

NEWIEALAND FIRE INSTRANCE CONPANY

Of New Zealand

W. P. THOMAS, Mgr., San Francisco,

UNLIMITED LIABILITY OF SHREHOLDERS

Has been Underwriting on the Pacific Coast for twenty-five years.

ELMORE @ CO.,Sole Agents

Astoria, - =« Oregon.

CENTRAL MEAT MARKET

G. W, Morton and John Fahrman, Proprietors,
LHUILESL‘ FRESH AND BALT MEATS, — PROMPT DELIVERY

542 Commercial St, Phone Main 3a1,

THR J, . DRLLINGER COMPANY

ASTORIA, OREGON

BLANK .BOOK MAKERS

LITHOGRAPHERS

PRINTERS LINOTYPERS

Most Comolete Printing Plant in Orewon

NolContract too Large. No Job too Small

Book and Magazine Binding a Specialty




